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In 1779, Elizabeth, Lady Craven, Margravine of Ans-
pach, wrote a story entitled Modern Anecdote of the Ancient
Family of the Kinkvervankotsdarsprakengotchderns, A Tale for
Christmas. The book was dedicated to Walpole, who,
besides feeling highly flattered at the compliment, was
extremely pleased with the performance itself.1 He did not
see, or decided not to see, any connection between The
Castle of Otranto and Modern Anecdote. There certainly is no
serious and obvious imitation of Walpole's novel. A book
with that title, written with the avowed object of affording
some entertainment to Horace Walpole at Christmas time,
when he was confined to his fireside by his usual "unwel-
come visitor0 gout, could scarcely be expected to be so,
But the characters, the setting and some of the incidents in
the story incline one to think that the intention of satire
was not entirely absent. There seems to be a subtle innuendo
in dedicating the tale to the author of The Castle of Otranto.
In the centre of Germany lived a nobleman, whom "in
consideration for his reader's teeth and the tympanum of
the hearer's ears," the author simply chooses to call Baron.
A daughter Cecil, a chaplain, and a distant relation named
Hogresten form the rest of the household. Into this family
are introduced one Madame Franzel and her son Fredric.
Cupid takes a hand in the game. Fredric and Cecil fall in
love with each other. Puffed with the pride of ancestry,
the Baron refuses the proposed match and orders Cecil
to marry Hogresten. Desires override parental authority
and Cecil springs from a window into her "handsome
Fredric's arms." "Can we dispose of her better?" the author
asks, and the story ends.
Elizabeth Berkeley seems to have had Walpole's novel
in mind while writing her story. The castle, the stair-case,
the pictures, the gallery, the sentimentality and the super-
natural, all are introduced into Modern Anecdote in one way
or another. They are ridiculed with a delicate and airy
touch, though the author's wit occasionally borders on very
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